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HELLON INSECT 


HELLEN was a very bad little girl. She was especially cruel to bedbugs and other insects. In spite 
of the fact that her father was the BAD MAN she was worse even than he. The picture shows how pleased 
her father is with her success in her wicked career. She has found from experience that when the flery 
furnace is not in full blast that she gets just as good results by using HELL ON BEDBUGS. 

Note.—This preparation igs known as Hellen Bedbugs. 

WHY EXPERIMENT? USE THE LATEST DEVELOPMENT AND MOST POWERFUL EXTERMINATOR 
FOR BEDBUGS AND OTHER INSECTS THAT INFEST THE HOME. 


Price 35 cents and 60 cents 








Live Agents Wanted—Write 


HELLON INSECTS CO. 
Dept. H. C. Chicago, IIl. 


We also manufacture Hellon Roaches, Hellon Rats, Hellon Cooties (lice). 
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THE SECOND TALE OF KINCAID ROW 


By B. J. Cotter 





LLIS ‘DUNCAN, an in- 
habitant of the Colored 


known as Kincaid Row or 
“The Row,” seeks shelter 
from a sudden, cold, 
drenching rain of early 
summer in the runway be- 
tween the “Old Kentucky” 
rooming house, and .Sol 
Klingman’s shoe repair shop. He finds 
Looney ’Land, a half-wit, huddled against 
the wall in an effort to keep dry. 

When ’Land, whose real name is Or- 
land Guittard, loses control over his rea- 
soning faculties, he talks with deepest in- 
terest of the orient and its people. Al- 
though he has never set foot on alien soil 
he is thoroughly conversant with the his- 
tory and customs of all of the out of the 
way places of the world. When Duncan 
appears he begins to sing of Mandalay 
and the charm of its women. Duncan 
joins him in an effort to forget his plight. 

A young woman approaches and pauses 
near the runway as if searching for a 
number. Duncan borrows "Land’s coat 
and seeks to aid the young woman. He 
finds that she is seeking Dixie Loomis, a 
notorious character, who though she 
keeps an orderly house and has never 
been involved openly in any irregular 
proceedings, yet is looked upon with deep 
suspicion by the inhabitants of The Row. 

Without any apparent cause Duncan 
tells the girl he is homeless, friendless 
and out of work and that the coat he is 
wearing is borrowed. 

He also tells her that he only works 
until he gets money enough to purchase 
something he wants then he doesn’t work 
any more until his money is all gone. 

She lends him her earrings containing 
three gold coins. They agree to meet at 
the Harvest Moon the following Satur- 
day for supper, at which time he promises 
to return the money. He offers her as a 
pledge, a small, beribboned cross bearing 
the letters D. S. C. which he permits her 
to believe is a war trophy. 

Duncan leaves the girl at the Loomis 
house and returns to tell Orland of his 
adventure. Orland tells him that girls 
who are forced to seek the services of 
Dixie Loomis are usually desperate and 
advises Ellis to have nothing further to 
do with her. 

Ellis returns the earrings on Saturday 
and the girl invites him to call at her 
home whenever he wishes to talk to’ her. 
She also exacts a promise from him to 
tale her to see Looney "Land. Now go 
on with the story. 





At the outer door: 

“Don’t trouble about going home with 
me,” she advised him. “I live far across 
town, in Gramercy Court, and the car ‘is 
waiting outside for me.” 


section of a large city, 


Looney *Land finds happiness and a healthy mind in the lands beyond the 


western horizon. 








‘They had little trouble in finding her 
car among the row of machines packed 
before the Harvest Moon, and as he 
handed her in, a fine flower of courtesy, 
he murmured: 

“Tonight I believe I’ve begun to live 
again.” 

“But please don’t thank me for that,” 
she laughed from the tonneau. “Your 
future is largely of your own making.” 

“I must thank you for the evening you 
have given me,” he insisted pleasantly. 

“It was wonderful and I look forward 
with great pleasure to our next—er— 
Miss——” 

“Trent,” she supplied. “How stupid of 
us, dining together without your knowing 
my name. As I remember you are Mr. 
Ellis Duncan. I am Beth Trent.” 

“Then I wish you—I say, Miss Trent, 
what was that number?” he asked, re- 
membering that he had forgotten the 
number she had given him earlier. 

“Here it is.” She handed him a card. 

The lights of the car flared up, a brief, 
deafening roar as the motor whirred into 
action, a sudden leap in the darkness and 
the car had swept down Franklin street 
and on towards Gramercy Court. 


“Gramercy Court—Beth Trent,” Ellis 
mused as he wheeled down Franklin to- 
wards his own quarters. “And a Delage 
speed buggy. Queer that I don’t know 
of the Gramercy Court Trents.” 

Who was he that he should be rearing 
his shoulders towards the heights of so- 
cial supremacy like some vast Colossus of 
Rhodes with one foot set on Franklin 
street and the other placed a bit inse- 
curely (as yet) in Gramercy Court? 


A glorious afternoon of Indian summer 
found a flashy little dugout with a joyous 
couple trifling in and out of the shady 


BY THEIR WORKS 
ALL him not sinner whose works 
attest 
His: faith in goodness by no creed 
confessed. 


Whatever in Love’s name is truly done 

To free the bound and lift the fallen one 

Is done for Christ. Whoso in deed and 
word 

Is not against Him, labors for our Lord. 


inlets of Lake Tohonamee. Here and 
there were groups of lazy canoes and 
pirogues that crawled like flies over the 
blue enamel of the lake. Despite the 
seeming quiet of the day, Ellis observed 
that the strident discord produced by a 
dredge at work far down the lake seemed 
to mock his mood. 

“J wonder how far down the lake is 


that beastly thing,” he complained to his 
companion. 

“Come. Let’s go and see,” she replied 
enthusiastically. “And you'll let me have 
an oar, won’t you?” 

“If you promise to use it,” he chided 
laughingly. 

In a short while the small craft had 
been righted and they had brought it to 
the middle of the lake and set off down 
its glistening strand towards the source 
of the sound of the dredging operations. 
After a bit of brisk rowing they came in 
sight of a large barge and dredge of the 
type’ used on lakes of Tohonamee’s size. 
It was a dredge belonging to the Halver- 
son Reduction Company, general chemical 
engineers. 

“What luck!” Beth exclaimed as they 
hove in sight. “Remember meeting Perry 
Shayne some time ago and how I men- 
tioned his being a ‘C. E. with Halvor- 
sen’s?” 

“T’ll never forget that first meeting?” 
Ellis replied. 

“Well, here’s our chance to see him at 
work. He’s got charge of this work on 
Lake Tohonamee, I understand. Seems 
like he’s brought out some sort of a 
scheme for the extraction of aluminum or 
something from the mud dredged from 
the lake. Of course he calls it Kaolin or 
China clay, but I say it’s just mud.” 

“Why didn’t you mention that before?” 
he asked. 

“Now, that’s it. Be a preacher of con- 
ventionalities,” she twitted laughingly. 
“Can I think of everything? And aren’t 
you going to hail Perry, now that we're 
here?” 

“Impossible!” came Ellis’ strong objec- 
tion. “Of course, he knew about our 
chumming around a bit, but this—— It 
would be like rubbing it in, don’t you 
think?” 

“What do you think he’d say after 
learning that we were so near to the 
dredge and didn’t hail him? Wouldn’t 
he think worse after learning that than 
he would were we to let him know now 
that we were junketing on Tohonamee? 
Anyway, he’s not a cad, is he?” 

“By no means,” Ellis confessed. “We'll 
draw a bit nearer and I'll see whether or 
not I can get a glimpse of him.” 

“Beat you seeing him!” Beth exclaimed 
as she descried Shayne among the motley 
crowd of men at work on the dredge. 
“There he is near the donkey-engine.” 

“Don’t believe I see him yet,” Ellis 
replied, straining his eyes along the trail 
indicated by his finger. 

“Don’t you see the tall fellow with the 
pith-helmet, khaki sport shirt and dun- 
garees?” 

(Continued on page 17) 
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USTIN CLEMENT 
was not a particularly 
good man, nor yet 
was he unpardonably 
bad. He had determi- 
nation and persever- 
ance, he did not gam- 
ble and he believed 
Volstead was a wise 
. man. He admired 
beautiful ‘women, yet had a keen respect 
for them. 

He admired many girls, but never per- 
mitted himself to fall in love with any of 
them. Yet, June Gordon’s beauty had 
taken a firm hold on him. He wanted her, 
yet he did not want a wife—he had too 
much respect for her to desire her as a 
mistress — but he longed to touch the 
lovely pink and brown skin, to press the 
firm lips. He knew but one way to get 
these things. 

He had never been defeated in his bat- 
tles with women, but June was different 
from all the other women he knew. She 
was attractive, clever, innocent, but not 
ignorant; she did not trust men, she was 
proud. Clement was sure that no ordinary 
man could or would interest her, but he 
determined to win her. 

He analyzed himself. He knew he was 
not handsome, yet he was very popular 
with women. He had money, but he knew 
that money alone would not attract June 
Gordon. He also realized that June’s so- 
cial position was as high as his own anda 
therefore she could not be attracted from 
that angle. In addition to all these things, 
she did not like him, and he knew it. 

Clement listened carefully whenever he 
had a chance to hear her talk. He stored 
away her ideas and opinions and cata- 
logued them for future reference. Al- 
though they met frequently at social func- 
tions, he was mever able to engage her in 
friendly conversation. She was not rude, 
but her actions proved that she cared 
nothing for his friendliness and that she 
did not care for his company. 

At last things came to a climax and he 
decided to issue a challenge. 

They met again at the charity dance. 
Clement was talking to a fraternity 
brother when he saw June standing in the 
center of a group of admirers who eagerly 
sought to write their names on her dance 
program. He approached the group and 
bowed politely. 

“Miss Gordon,” he said, “may I have a 
dance with you?” 

Without looking at the program which 
dangled from her arm, she replied with 
cold courtesy, “I am sorry, Mr. Clement, 
but my program is nearly full.” 

“What were you saying about the new 
golf course, Mr. Black?” she asked, turn- 
ing from Clement. 

Austin was amused. He admired her 
tact. She didn’t lie and say her program 
was full when it wasn’t, nor did she give 
him a rude “No.” She shut the door in 





THE CONQUEROR 
BY JANE JONES 


Her actions proved that she cared nothing for him 
ods to rouse his interest. 


of the most extraordinary meth 


his face, politely, as she had done so often 
before. He smiled and joined in the con- 
versation, for the other men in the group 
were his friends. 

One by one the men excused themselves 
to make other engagements, and finally 
June and Austin were left alone. His 
chance had come. 

“Miss Gordon,” he began, “you don’t 
like me and I know it, but I don’t know 
why. I am a gentleman, there are no 
scandals about me; I do not seek to ruin 
the innocent, and I do respect all woman- 
kind; I love the clean and pure, and I be- 
lieve that I am worthy of your friend- 
ship. You treat me as if I were a snake 
in the grass, a cur and a rascal. My rec- 
ord will bear inspection, and I will give 
you time to inspect it thoroughly. If you 
find it flawless, I will not let you rest un- 
til you have admitted me to the sanctum of 
your friendship. If you find a flaw, then 
I am through, and I will not trouble you 
further. I mean that, every word.” 

Smiling faintly, bowing politely, he 
turned and walked away. 

It was nearly two months before they 
met again. Then Marian Hensley gave a 
lawn party. He had taken Marian into 
his confidence and asked her to arrange 
it so he would be left alone with June. 
(Marian found the girl sitting alone during 
the evening, engaged her in conversation 
until Clement found them, then, with a 
gay smile, said: 

“Mr. Clement, please sit here and talk 
to June until I return. I must go and 


see how things are progressing in the 


THE LAND OF DREAMS 
By Frankie DeBerry 


I KNOW a place 
Where grasses grow, 

And cooling breezes 
Gently blow. 


And daisies border 
Sparkling streams; 

’Tis the delightful 
Land of dreams. 


The summer flowers 
Never die; 

But shine with dew 
Resplendently. 


The sunlight falls 
In golden streams 

In this delightful 
Land of dreams. 


The place is ever 
Filled with song, 
For bluebirds carol 
All day long. 
This place so near 
“To Heaven it seems; 
Makes it delightful 
Land of Dreams. 











- + yet she made use 





nouse. Wait for me, June, I'll be back, 
we haven’t finished our conversation, you 
know.” 

There was a long and awkward silence 
between Austin and June. She kept her 
face turned from him for a long time, 
then their eyes met. 

“Have you investigated my record?” he 
asked. 

“Your record is no business of mine, 
Mr. Clement. Why should I investigate 
your record?” 

“You know why I asked that question, 
Miss Gordon. I know you haven't forgot- 
ten what I said to you when we met 
last.” 

“What did you say to me at the ball?” 
she asked. “Perhaps I wasn’t paying at- 
tention. If I had been, I surely would 
have remembered what you said. I have 
an excellent memory, Mr. Clement.” 

“Then I am sure you know what I said 
to you, for there was nothing to distract 
you and you looked straight at me when 
I spoke to you.” 

“Mr. Clement,” she said, looking straight 
at him, “you said you were a gentleman. 
Gentlemen have honor atid keep’ their 
word. I hope you have not forgotten the 
terms of your verbal contract and that 
you will not force your attentions on me 
further.” 

Clement stared. “You mean—you mean 
—you found a stain on my reputation?” 

“Yes. I have not just found it; I have 
known it’as long as I have known you,” 
she replied. 

“Tl keep my word, Miss Gordon, but 
please tell me what it is,” he begged, with 
a puzzled look. 

He was surprised and a little chagrined, 
for he was confident that she could find 
nothing against him. 

“T shall not tell you,” she said: “Ask 
any of your friends to refresh your mem- 
ory. When you have found out, I shail 
expect you to be gentleman enough to 
come back and apologize, then stick to 
your word.” 

Clement made no reply, but sat jie 
ing thoughtfully for a long time. The girl 
was farther away from him than ever. 
If he found she was right, he would have 
to keep his word and let her alone. This 
was made harder by the realization that 
he wanted her more than ever, not be- 
cause of her attractions, but because now 
he knew he loved her. Had she not 
treated him with such indifference from 
the beginning he would probably have re- 
garded her as one of the many girls he 
admired, but the fact that she shut him 
out of her circle of friends aroused his 
determination to make friends with her. 

A wild desire to tell her then and there 
that he wanted her, that he loved her 
seized him, but pride came to the rescue 
and he decided to wait until they met 


again, (Continued on page 8) 
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THE EVOLUTION OF WILLIAM JONES 





BY McADOO BAKER 


ae BAKER has just completed a series of articles dealing with the experi- 
ences of Colored men in business. These are actual experiences of men with whom 
Mr. Baker has come in contact. The names, however, for obvious reasons are fictitious. 


PART 2 


As customers grew scarce and cred- 
itors began to press, Bill grew morose 
and sour, permitted his place to become 
so filthy as to be repulsive even to his 
best customers, and let his stock become 
fly-specked, sun-faded and dusty. 

You are right if you surmise that 
Bernstein kept an eye on him. Having 
never before employed Colored help, he 
hired a Colored boy,—the most ignorant 
he could get, to drive his wagon. Oc- 
casionally he permitted him to sell some 
small article to a Colored customer. He 
promised this boy advancement on the 
condition that he carried out his part 
in the treacherous plan concocted by 
Bernstein against his competitor, Bill. 
To Bill’s credit, be it said, he had been 
the means of making a place for this 
young Colored boy, even if it was to his 
disadvantage. 

It was about this time that Bill Jones 
was honored by his first call from a real 
drummer, Mr. Silverstein, who was none 
other than Morris Bernstein’s brother-in- 
law. Bill, however, was entirely ignorant 
of the relationship between Silverstein 
and Bernstein. 

“Mr. Jones,” began Silverstein, “am 
Mr. Silverstein, representing the North 
American Washing Fluid Company, of 
New York City,—a company with a cap- 
ital of twenty million dollars. You have 
been highly recommended to us by the 
First National Bank. We are placing 
our goods only in three of the best stores 
in the city, in order that they may have 
the monopoly of its sales and also make 
a good profit. We have already sold the 
Brown Dry Goods Store and Emery 
Field and Company; and on account of 
the recommendation of the First National 
Bank, we have selected you as the third. 
The price is $10.00 a gross, no less than 
a gross sold; and on account of your 
high standing you will have to pay for 
same only as sold. Just keep an account 
of sales made and remit to headquarters, 
60 Wall Street, New York City.” Of 
course Bill was given to understand that 
if the proposition was not accepted 
promptly, same would be offered to the 
man across the street. 

Now, this washing fluid was nothing 
but strong soap suds, made for the oc- 
casion and put up in sécond hand bottles 
by Silverstein and Bernstein in the little 
room back of the latter’s store. Silver- 


stein got Bill’s order. The two brothers- 
in-law awaited the opportunity to deliver 
the order, when Bill was compelled to 
go down town to investigate the delay in 
delivery of his refrigerator. A few min- 
utes after they saw Bill board the street 
car, Silverstein rushed over with the 


washing fluid and presented to Mrs. 
Jones, (who was in the store temporarily 
during her husband’s absence), with 
Bill’s signed order agreeing to pay $10.00 
c. o. d., got the cash and departed— 
which transaction wiped out every cent 
of Bill’s available cash. 

The collectors for the scales, refriger- 
ator, awning and fixtures began to press 
him for payment. The License Inspector 
—an officer of the law—came in and was 
indignant to find that he had opened up 
without first securing his license and 
threatened arrest. 

With every cent of money gone, Bill 
faced the emergency that was to test 
whether he would survive as a business 
man or perish in the attempt. 

Bill Jones had many good qualities as 
well as faults. His intentions were good 
and he was determined to stick to his 
venture and make it a success. Al- 
though he had a very limited education, 
he was not only willing to learn, but he 
put into practice what he learned. There- 
fore, he proceeded to matriculate in that 
greatest of all schools—the School of 
Experience, whose graduates receive 
qualifications with which to handle af- 
fairs. Here Bill learned the essentials of 
a successful business man. He learned 
that honesty is not only the best policy, 
but it is the only policy; that a good 
commercial credit is necessary for the 
success of any business; that on account 
of the customs of the mercantile world, 
a good credit rating with the Mercantile 
Agencies will enable one to buy goods on 
credit with less inconvenience and at a 
lower price than can be bought even with 
cash. He learned that a credit rating is 
ased upon honesty and integrity, the liv- 
ing of a moral life, the paying of bills 
promptly and doing cheerfully what one 


agrees to do, more so than on financial 
worth. 

Bill learned, contrary to Bernstein’s in- 
structions, that a merchant should not 
try to get out of a customer all he can 
for his goods. He learned that mer- 
chandising now-a-days is an honest call- 
ing, the fundamental principle of which 
consists in selling commodities to cus- 
tomers at the lowest possible price con- 
sistent with a legitimate and reasonable 
margin of profit; that in order to sell 
right, it is necessary that a merchant 
krow at what price his competitors are 
selling the same or similar article; that 
in order to gain this information first 
hand, it is sometimes advisable that he 
purchase or send some one to purchase 
such articles from his competitors. 
Should he find his competitors selling an 
article at such a price that he could not 
meet with a margin of profit, he will 
know that he is not receiving the lowest 
price from those of whom he buys and 
therefore should seek other and lower 
markets. 

A Colored merchant should not and 
must not expect his own people or others 
to pay him more for an article than 
they pay others for the same article. 

It is a fact, as Bill learned, that one 
of the principal shortcomings of our 
Colored merchants is that they are usual- 
ly negligent in their buying, paying sales- 
men that pretend a friendly interest, any 
price for a commodity that the salesman 
may choose to charge. He also learned 
that goods well bought, that is, purchased 
at a low price would in turn permit him 
to sell at a low price. and therefore be 
much easier to sell. 

He learned that a successful merchant 
must keep seasonable goods; that in his 
place of business, cleanliness and order 
must prevail; that he should be courte- 
ous; that promptness is an_ essential 
asset; that if he should promise to make 

(Continued on page 21) 








THE WINNER OF THE GONCOURT PRIZE 


ENE ‘MARAN has been awarded the 

Goncourt prize for 1921 for his novel 
“Batuaola.” Both of M. Maran’s parents 
were Colored. He was born at Bordeaux, 
France, and received his education in that 
country. 

M. Maran contributed verse to several 
French newspapers while a student and 
when he had finished his studies he took 
up his work at Ft. Archambault, in the 
wilds of French Central Africa. 

Rene Maran is the first Colored man 
to receive the Goncourt prize since its in- 
stitution in 1903. The members of the 
Academie Goncourt are among the most 
celebrated men of letters in France. The 


winner of the Goncourt prize of 1921 is 
not only the first writer to receive the 
honor without knowing he was a candi- 
date, but he is the first writer to receive 
the prize about whom so little is known. 

When the awarding of the prize came to 
a vote, the result was a tie—five votes 
for Maran’s book “Batuaola” and five 
votes for “Epithalaine,” by Pierre Char- 
donne, a white writer. The president of 
the Academie cast the deciding vote in 
favor of the Colored man. 

“Batuaola” is noted chiefly for its frank 
condemnation of the oppression of the 
Colonial blacks by the French officials in 
Africa. 
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THREE SPRING FAVORITES 


A black and white plaid 
skirt is very smart when 
worn with a black coat 
trimmed in white brushed 
wool. A white silk blouse 
and black and white oxfords ' 
complete the costume. 


Maury blue canton crepe is 
used in the development of | 
the costume shown above. | 
The sleeves are of georgette 
embroidered with gold ' 
threads. 


The idea with many of 
the Spring dresses is to re- 
semble a coat as closely as 
possible. Buttons and elab- 
orate stitching are the only | 
trimming. 


What They Are Wearing 


ATS occupy a most important place 
H in the spring wardrobe. And the 
colors as well as the shapes are most al- 
luring. Mauve shades are popular for 
those who can wear them, orchid and 
hydrangea offer more varieties of color 
and if none of these are becoming, yellow 
is to be found in all its varying shades 
and green may be had in every tint from 
jade to the very deep shades that are 
hardly to be distinguished from black. 
And the shapes show as much variation 
as the colors. Taffeta, shoe satin, faille, 
visca, lisere and alpaca straw are the best 
liked fabrics for the spring hats. 


One of the late fads is to have several 
dresses made just alike, but developed in 
different colors and materials. It is well, 


however, to choose a model that is decid- 


edly becoming and one that is not too 


‘extreme, lest the wardrobe become mo- 


notonous in spite of the variety of color 
and material. 

Skirts are wider and bodices fit a bit 
more snugly and taper a little at the 
waistline. Post-Lenten frocks and organ- 
dies for the warmer weather show the 
Victorian shoulder line. The approved 
materials are taffetas, brocades, silk 
crepes, chiffon, georgette, mousseline and 
crepe Romaine. 


By Mme. F. Madison 


The spring wardrobe will not be com- 
plete without a tailored suit this season, 
which suggests that one must have sev- 
eral separate blouses. Peasant types are 
among the late models. They are of 
white in soft materials, such as crepe de 
chine or voile and have Czecho-Slovakian 
decorations with vivid reds, greens, yel- 
lows and blues in interesting confusion. 

Sleeveless dresses are still in evidence. 


However, they will be developed in woolen 
and silk, rather than in wash materials 
and will have guimpes of georgette, voile 
or lace. 
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When Marian returned he rose gloomily 
and walked away. 

“What did you do to make him look so 
much like the ‘lost cause’?” asked Marian, 
laughing. 

“Nothing,” replied June; “I only told 
him I had found a flaw in his perfect 
record.” Both girls laughed heartily. 

“He'll probably tell Jim all about it in 
the morning,” said Marian. “I'll go post 
Jim and get him to bring Austin back out 
here tomorrow night for supper.” 

They laughed again and went to join 
the rest of the party. 

Marian proved herself to be a good 
prophet, for Austin did drop in on Jim 
Hensley next day. . 

“What's the matter, Austin? You look 
like you hadn’t a friend in the world,” 
Jim remarked to his friend. 

“I feel that way. Made all kinds of 
fool of myself; told June Gordon I didn’t 
like the way she treated me, and said I 
was as good as she was, and a whole lot 
of other rubbish. I went so far as to tell 
her to look up my record, and told her that 
if she found a flaw that I would never 
trouble her again.” 

“What did she do?” Jim asked. 

“Nothing; just listened till I had fin- 
ished.” 

“Did she find out anything?” 

“Yes, that’s the trouble. She says she 
has found something, but she won’t tell me 
what it is. She told me to ask my many 
friends, and when they told me, to come 
and apologize to her for my conduct, then 
let her alone. Oh, I have made a mess 
of it all right. I wouldn’t care, but, Jim, I 
really want her. Out of all the girls I 
know there is no other for me—but there’s 
no chance now.” He rammed his hands 
down in his pockets and paced back and 
forth the length of the room. 

“Don’t suppose she could have meant 
that little affair with Mrs. Burnell, do 
you?” Jim grinned. 

Austin looked puzzled. “Great Scott!” 
he exclaimed, “that’s it; I had forgotten. 
But really it didn’t amount to anything, 
and it was so long ago. I only brought 
Mrs. Burnell home from the dance that 
night because she’ asked me to, and we 
were neighbors anyhow.” 

“Of course you meant no harm, but 
gossips made a great ado about it, and if 
you hadn’t so many witnesses that she 
asked you to accommodate her, things 
might have been serious—her husband is 
so jealous.” 

Austin stared gloomily at the carpet for 
a few minutes, then rose to go. 

“There’s nothing I can do now but 
apologize,” he said. 

“Why not run out to the house this 
afternoon and see Marian; she may be 
able to help you.” 

“I don’t see that Marian can help.” 

“Well, it will do no harm, and she may 
be able to suggest some way for you to 


(Continued from page 5) 


redeem yourself. I don’t think you can 
make matters worse.” 

“All right,” growled Austin, “tell 
Marian to look for me about four 
o'clock.” 


Promptly at four Austin Clement seated 
himself in the Hensley living room. 

“Well, how did you and June make it 
last night?” Marian asked kindly. 

“You know everything; I know she told 
you,” he said drearily. 

Marian Hensley laughed. 

“No, she only told me she had found 
your record was not so clear after all 
and that she expected you to keep your 
word to her. But what have you been 
doing to make her talk about you at all?” 

“Acting the fool, Marian. I wish I’d 
never seen her.” 

“I’m sorry you feel so badly over it, 
Austin, because I don’t believe you'd feel 
that way if you didn’t love her. But I’m 


EVENING 


By, H. E. NESBY 
HE stars are coming out, 
The shadows of evening falling; 
The air is still; no children shout; 
And teams come home from hauling. 
Cars crowded with workers true, 
Rumble along the street; 
At every corner I pass a few 
Plodding with weary feet. 
Church bells ring for close of day, 
Whistles tell of departing light, 
Now silence,—save for crickets gay. 
The soft rays of the moon declare the 
night. 
Hushed is the song of the bird, 
Beneath the moonlit sky so fair; 
Now a mournful croon is heard 
From the night-birds, o’er the air. 
I hear the croaking of the frog 
By the softly bubbling creek; 
The moon climbs higher in the sky, 
Night bathes the world in sleep. 


glad you love such a fine girl as June. 
She is good, and she has never found a 
man who has come-up to her standard— 
that’s why none seem to interest her. 
Nor will she ever be won by the usual 
methods.” 

“Well, I’ve lost’ out and there’s no 
chance of winning her now,” Austin said 
gloomily. “Jim said maybe you could 
help me. I told him I didn’t see how you 
could, but he insisted, and here I am.” 

“Well,” said Marian, “sometimes I do 
help Jim with his law problems, but this 
is harder than anything I’ve tackled 
lately.” She rocked in silence a few min- 
utes, then continued: “You really love 
June, don’t you, Austin?” And, without 
waiting for a reply, “Well, when you see 
her again, tell her so—it won’t do any 
harm, you know—and you never can tell 
what good may be in store for you.” 


“That’s what I want to do, but I know 
it is useless.” 

“When would you like to see her, Aus- 
tin? Maybe I can arrange a meeting for 
you,” said Marian, with a mischievous 
twinkle in her eyes. 

“I want to see her now, much as I hate 
to face her; but, of course, I can’t, and so 
I'll be glad to see her any time you cau 
arrange for. I feel like a criminal, 
Marian; I'd give half my life for her for- 
giveness.” 

“I’m sorry you feel badly, but if you 
want to see her now, go in the front room 
and you'll find her. She came a few min- 
utes before you did.” 

She led the way to the front of the 
house, and in a few minutes Marian left 
them alone. Austin seated himself on the 
couch beside the girl. She was as coldly 
indifferent as ever. 

“Miss Gordon,” he said, with all the 
calm he could muster, “I’m very sorry for 
what I said to you. You are right, and I 
hope you'll accept my apology. I won’t 
trouble you any more, but I made a fool 
of myself because I love you. If I didn’t 
want you so badly I wouldn’t care about 
your friendship at all—it wouldn’t matter 
whether you disliked me or not. Despise 
me, if you will, but I shall go on loving 
you always—I guess there’s no need to 
say more.” 

Without touching her, he arose. She 
arose also and came close to him, placing 
her hand on his arm. With a bright, eager 
smile, she asked softly: 

“Do you really love me?” 

Austin was too surprised to do more 
than stare at her. 

“Do you really want me?” she went on. 

Austin was sure it was a dream from 
which there would be a rude awakening. 

“Yes, yes,” he said, “if you only knew 
how much I do want you.” ; 

“Well, you can have me.” He took the 
small hand in his own, but she did not 
jerk it away. 

“But the things I said to you,” he stam- 
mered. 

“I was glad that you said them. I knew 
you were straight with women, you were 
clean-minded, that you loved the things I 
loved, because so many people told -me.” 

“But why did you treat me the way you 
did?” asked the man doubtfully. 

“I had to, Austin, it was the only way 
I could get you. Your interest could never 
have been aroused otherwise. Marian 
planned it all. She knew how much I 
wanted you.” 

The happiness that had been so elusive 
was really his. He took the girl in his 
arms, felt the warm arms about his neck. 
The whole universe seemed to be revolv- 
ing about him. 

“But the flaw——” 

The girl laughed. “You have never 
done anything worse than take your next- 
door neighbor home from a dance, and 
that because she asked you to do so.” 
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IS CARD PLAYING WICKED? 


ARD playing, though not so old a 
fortn of athusement as dancing, has 
from the begitining been a favorite 

pastime, and, like dancing, it is frequently 
condemned by those who have given the 
matter but little thought, and who know 
nothing of the origin of cards, their sig- 
nificatioti, tiot the benefit to be derived 
from card playing. 

Just when the first set of cards was 
made is not known, but we do know they 
came to us from the far East in the dark 
ages. The game had a religidus meaning 
among the Orientals. The Arabs and 
Egyptians used cards for the fancied in- 
terpretation of the unseen Gad. The Span- 
ish still call them naipes, a corruption of 
the Arabic word meaning “prophet.” 
Cards were introduced into Europe in the 
thirteenth century, appearing first in 
Southern Europe, then they spread 
through Italy, the Iberian Peninsula, 
France, Germany and England, and later 
they were brought to America. 

During the Middle Ages the favorite 
pastimes were chess, skittles, football, bil- 
liards, ninepins, tennis, cards, dice and 
quoits. In many sections card playing was 
the only form of amusement permitted on 
Sunday. They were tolerated because 
they had a religious meaning. 

The earlier decks used in Europe con- 
sisted ef only twenty-one cards. Each of 
these contained a picture of something 
that touched on the daily life of the peo- 
ple, such as the Pope, the Emperor, the 
Hermit, the Hospital, ‘ Hanging-Man, 
Priest, Sun; Moon, Death, etc. 

On April 9, 1644, a patent was granted 
to Jean Desmarets, a Frenchman, for the 
sole right to print, from wood or copper, 
card decks representing historical events. 
His first set had the King of Hearts to 
represent Jupiter; the Queen, Juno; the 
Jack, Mars. Clubs represented Neptune, 
Pallas and Mercury; Spades represented 
Pluto, Diana and Bacchus; and Diamonds 
represented Saturn, Venus and Apollo. 
The forty other pip cards represented the 
muses and other characters in mythology. 

The next deck of cards made by Des- 
marets was a card history of France, rep- 
resenting the good kings, simple-minded 
kings, cruel, faithless, luckless kings, and 
kings neither good nor bad. Later, a sim- 
ilar pack of fifty-two queens was made. 
This pack contained four each of saintly, 
celebrated, valiant, pious, wise, cruel, 
good, unchaste, courageous, clever, capri- 
cious, happy and unhappy queens in the 
world’s history. 

In 1677, M. Duval made decks of cards 
to represent states and provinces in dif- 
ferent kingdoms and also one to represent 
the fifty-two countries of the world. 

In England, decks of cards appeared 
from time to time representing historical 
events. In these decks clubs represented 


England; hearts, Ireland; diamonds, Scot- ° 


land, and spades, Wales. 
Although the earlier decks of cards 





By JEAN VOLTAIRE SMITH 


contained in many cases more and in some 
cases less, the final number settled on was 
fifty-two cards. And likewise, in spite of 
the variation from a religious signification 
to an historical one, the pendulum swung 
back to the religious and decks of cards 
very similar to. those in present use made 
their appearance. 


These decks contained four suits, 
Hearts, Diamonds, Clubs, or Trefoils, as 
they were sometimes called, and Spades. 
These four suits represented four ancient 
nations, the Jews, the Greeks, the Romans 
and the Franks, and their kings, David, 
Alexander, Cesar and Charlemagne. The 
four eueens represented Judith and wis- 
dom; Rachel or Esther and birth; Argine 
and beauty, and Pallas and fortitude. 
The jacks represented Lahire, Hector, 
Lancelot and Hogier. The sword for- 
merly held in the hand of Judith, with 
which she slew Holofernes, has since been 
replaced by a flower. The meaning for- 
merly given to numerical cards is shown 
in the following incident: 


A soldier appeared in an orthodox 
church. During the service he took a 
deck of cards from his pocket and spread 
them out before him. The clergyman and 
others in the church censured him for his 
conduct and conducted him from the 
church. He was tried before the Mayor 
for his indecent conduct during .divine 
service and threatened with severe punish- 
ment if he could not give a very good rea- 
son for carrying a deck of cards to 
church. He offered the following ex- 
planation: 


“When I see an ace, it reminds me that 
there is but one God; the deuce brings a 
thought of the Father and the Son, and 
the two principles, Vice and Virtue; the 
trey reminds me of the Father, the Son 
and the Holy Ghost—of the thrée days 
that Jonah spent in the whale an@ of the 
three graces, Faith, Hope and Charity. 
The four,” continued the soldier,,“reminds 
me of the four ee era. 
(Mark, Luke and John; the of the 
Pentatauch, the five foolish . ins and 
the five wise ones; when I see the six I 
think of the six petitions in the Lord’s 
prayer and that God created Heaven and 
Earth in six days. The seven always re- 
minds me that God rested on the seventh 
day; the eight makes me think of the 
eight righteous persons preserved from 
the deluge—Noah, his wife, his three sons, 
Ham, Shem and Japeth, and their wives. 





There were nine lepers cured by Christ, 
though only one of them returned to offer 
thanks. The ten makes me think of the 
Ten Commandments of the decalogue. To 
me,” said the soldier, “this deck of cards 
answers the purpose of a prayer book.” 

Like dancing, card playing has been 
abused. As early as 1332, King Alphonso 
of Castile prohibited card playing except 
at stated intervals. In 1541, King Henry 
VIII forced everyone in his realm to post 
what games, including cards, they played 
in their homes, and also the names of the 
people who played them. 

Cromwell discouraged the use of cards 
because times were serious and he did not 
want the people to indulge-in any sport 
that would take their oie off the serious 
problems of the day. 

While it is true that card playing has 
long been abused, it was not really con- 
demned until the seventeenth century. 
The Puritans abhorred cards. It is sup- 
posed that not a single card crossed the 
ocean with the Pilgrim Fathers when they 
came to our shores for religious freedom. 
And their brethren at home left no means 
untried to bring about their entire disuse. 
Books and pamphlets were printed by 
Prynne Hall in profusion denouncing 
cards as “carnal vanities.” They were 
just as detrimental to ones welfare, ac- 
cording to these pamphlets, as “plays, 
masks, battledore, balls, dice and books of 
love.” Cards, according to Prynne. Hall, 
were so light and frivolous that “some of 
them had already been blown away by the 
wind.” So this first condemnation does 
not show them to be wicked. The worst 
that can be said of cards is that they are 
frivolous and amusing. 

And since the days of Puritan severity, 
when all amusements were condemned, 
along with pretty clothes, ease, happiness, 
fine homes, and even too much smiling— 
indeed, all things that seem desirable in 
this life—the ban placed on card playing 
has been clamped tightly by ministers of 
various denominations—in many in- 
stances for selfish reasons. 

The hard-working man or woman who 
might spend a pleasant evening at home 
playing a game of cards with members of 
the family or neighbors is led to believe 
that cards are the invention of the devil, 
so instead of spending a pleasant evening 
at home, they pay the price of admission 
to the bazaar at church. 

The fact that card playing is often 

(Continued on page 20) 





7 Half-Century aims to act as a 
medium of expression for various 
ideas and opinions of Colored people of 
every class. That, we believe, is the only 
way to get acquainted with every condi- 
tion and phase of ‘Colored life in Amer- 
ica and render assistance where most 
needed. 

We therefore print articles, from time 
to time, that do not necessarily coincide 


with the opinion of the editors and mem- 
bers of the staff. 

Not only is the Forum open to our 
readers but we invite our readers to send 
in articles on social, religious or political 
conditions pertaining to the § race, 
whether they agree with the editor’s 
views or not. We will print those articles 
so long as they are within the bounds of 
law and decency. 
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THE WONDER OF THE AGE 


5209 STATE STREET 





Your Hair Will 
Be Leng, Soft 
and Beautiful If 


Yeu Use 


Mme. 
C. J. Hart’s 
Hair 
Grower 


Restores strength 
and vitality to 
hair. 


Gives quick results 
and perfect 
satisfaction. 


Can be used with 
or without irons. 


Price 60c 


0 


Agents Wanted— Write 


MME. C. J. HART 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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ADD TO YOUR BEAUTY 


Bobbed Hair is Gaining in Popularity 


2 Be 


A-42 


The “Bob” is the Latest. 


The “Bob” gives the appearance of wearing the hair bobbed, 
but makes cutting unnecessary. Made of our finest quality 
ringlet hair, attached to a black velvet ribbon. 


Price, $4.90 
We also make a full line of stemless switches, transformations, sport 
pin curls, finger puffs and cluster puffs at popular prices. We use only 
the finest French ringlet and creole hair. Send a generous sample of 
your hair and we will match it perfectly. 


The Winona Hair Emporium 
6341 Champlain Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
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IS YOUR NECK AN ASSET? 
By Evelyn Northington 


7 neck should receive a great deal 
more care than most of us give it. 
Most women spend hours steaming and 
massaging the face and pass the neck by. 
As a result, we find comparatively few 


beautiful necks. Indeed, we frequently see 
necks that look as if they were attached 
to the wrong head—so neglected that they 
are several shades darker, especially in the 
back, just below the hair line, they are 
wrinkled, too fat or too thin. 

Even the extremely low neck line of the 
dresses, decollette evening frocks and 
bobbed hair, has failed to make the aver- 
age woman give her neck, conspicuous as 
it is, the proper attention. 

The neck should be lovely in texture, 
free from tell-tale wrinkles and dark 
patches. In color it should be as light as 
the face and even in color—the back as 
light as the front. 

The collarless frock is the best friend of 
a beautiful neck. It allows perfect circu- 
lation and freedom of movement. High 
collars leave dark streaks, lines and 
shrunken muscles in their wake. 

The neck should be washed thoroughly 
at least once a day in hot water and soap. 
This is to remove every vestige of dirt. 
When thoroughly clean, apply cold water 
or rub a cake of ice over the neck for at 
least five minutes. Next apply a good 
cream generously, working it in with the 
tips of the fingers. Let it remain on a few 
minutes, then remove with a soft cloth. 
Then powder the neck as carefully as you 
would your face. 

Double chin is always disastrous to 
beauty, so is the little roll of fat that col- 
lects at the back of the neck when one 
takes on flesh rapidly. Both of these con- 
ditions can be relieved by exercise. 


When in doubt, the wise man minds 
i business. 
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Is a diploma from our college. 


Graduates of ordinary Beauty Schools will not be able to qualify. 
This means more business for those who do meet all requirements 


A Diploma From 


THE OVERTON HIGH-BROWN BEAUTY COLLEGE 


Is a Guarantee of Immediate Recognition 


White schools cannot teach correct methods of treating 
the hair and skin of Colored people, because there is too 
great a difference in the texture of the hair and skin of the 
two races. We will endeavor to assist financially any of 
our graduates to fix up their parlors with modern facilities, 
because we want all places bearing our name to be clean, 
neat, up-to-the-minute and creditably equipped at all times. 
Our system is made up of the best features of five splendid 
methods, together with a great deal of original research on 
our part. In addition to beauty culture, our curriculum 
includes a course in business. Graduates get the advan- 
tage of our twenty-three years in the commercial world. 
Our establishment is one of the most up-to-date and thor- 
oughly equipped in the United States, regardless of color. 


THE FACULTY OF THIS COLLEGE consists of five expert beauty specialists, two 
of them graduates of the two best known Colored Beauty Colleges and three gradu- 
ates of three well known white colleges. 


THE BEST RECOMMENDATION ON EARTH 


WRITE TODAY FOR PARTICULARS 


OVERTON HIGH-BROWN 
BEAUTY COLLEGE 


Chicago, Illinois 


SOE eR RS a RE ce ee OP I OE 


GOOD BEAUTY OPERATORS 


Are Always in Great Demand and 
MAKE BIG MONEY 


The world demands the services of experts. At this 
writing, there are bills pending in the Legislatures of 
four states which, if passed, will prohibit beauty spe- 
cialists and hairdressers from practicing unless they 
have a diploma from an accredited college. 


bills of this kind are promised for the future. 


It gives you the prestige of the Overton-Hygienic 
Mfg. Co., an institution that is known for the highest standing from coast to coast. 








Do You Need Money? 


a” Saar SO, this is your op- 
@q4ag portunity. There are 
wea no hard times for 
™ High-Brown Agents. 
If you are in need of Christ- 
mas money or if you wish all 
year round steady employ- 
ment, write for our terms and 
proposition to agents. 


Our agents (young men and 
women) earn big money by a 
few hours a day of pleasant 
and dignified employment. 

There is no other occupation 
that yields such big returns 
with such little effort as sell- 
ing High-Brown Toilet - 
rations. Also while helping 
yourself you are lending your 
aid towards the maintenance 
of a worthy Race Enterprise. 
We have one of the finest and 
most excellent lines of toilet 
preparations in the world and 
it is especially adapted to the 
needs of our people. We have 
always been leaders in putting 
out handsome packages with 
pretty Colored girls attractive- 






ly displayed. Our products 
are of the finest quality. 


Therefore your success is cer- 
tain. If you don’t know how 
to sell, we will teach you. — 
You can’t afford to. “pass up” 
such an opportunity. 

Write for Terms Today! 


OVERTON-HYGIENIC 
MFG. CO. 
Dept. H.C. CHICAGO, ILL. 





(Syou or Soye may be purchased at any 
grocery store) 
Bird’s-Nest Soup 

One-half pound of bird’s nest; one pint 
of chicken stock; one-quarter pound of 
cooked breast of chicken; one boiled egg; 
one-quarter pound of minced ham; one 
teaspoonful of salt. 

To make this soup, the bird’s nest is 
boiled an hour in water, then drained and 
placed in cold water. Cook the chicken 
and pound well so that there will be no 
large or hard pieces, and add a cupful of 
cold stock to it. Take the bird’s nest from 
the cold water and drain well and add to 
the soup stock. Boil for half an hour. 
Now the chicken meat should be added 
and also the egg which has been cut into 
small pieces. The soup is taken off the 
fire as soon as it begins to boil after all 
the ingredients have been added. Before 
serving, sprinkle minced ham over the top. 
Bird’s nest is a gelatinous substance of 
which Chinese swallows build their nests. 
It. is considered a most delicious food by 
not only the Chinese but all who have 
had the fortune to travel in the Orient. 
Chinese Eggs 

One-half teaspoon of sweet lard; one 
onion; five eggs; one teaspoonful of salt; 
dash of cayenne pepper. 

Put half a tablespoonful of lard in a 
frying pan and when it is very hot toss in 
one onion, chopped fine, and fry to a 
golden brown. Break five eggs in a bowl, 
beat well, and turn into the pan; then keep 
stirring until it is done. It should be a 
light golden brown. Serve with rice. 
Boiled Rice 

Use an iron pot. Wash the rice thor- 
oughly in many waters, fifty if necessary, 
until the water is as clear as the water you 
drink. To one cupful of rice add ane and 
one-fourth cupfuls of cold water. Cover 
tight, and boil slowly half an hour—no 
more. On no account stir. - Rice should 
not be disturbed until taken up; that is the 
secret of the dry, finely cooked Chinese 
rice. Set on the back of the range, cover 
with a clean cloth until ready to serve. 
Salt should not be added until it is served. 
Bread or potatoes should never be served 
with rice if your meal is to be strictly 
Chinese. ° 
Yat Ko Mein 

One quart of soup stock; one quarter 


pound of noodles; one and one-half tea-" 


spoonfuls of salt; one quarter pound of 
minced ham; one tablespoonful of syou; 
one small onion; one stalk of celery. 

Boil the noodles until tender—about ten 
minutes. Then remove from the hot wa- 
ter, and put in cold water to soak, while 
preparing the soup. To one quart of good 
soup stock add one onion and one stalk of 
celery, chopped fine, pepper and salt, and 
one tablespoonful of syou. Boil ten min- 
utes. Remove noodles from the cold wa- 
ter, add them to the soup, and boil for 
five minutes more. The ham should be 
shredded. Just before serving sprinkle it 
on top. . 


SOME CHINESE FAVORITES 
By Leona E. Porter 
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Almond Cakes 

Two cupfuls of rice flour; one-quarter 
cupful almond oil; one-half cupful of 
chopped almonds; one and one-half cup- 
fuls of powdered sugar; two eggs. 

Mix thoroughly two cupfuls of rice 
flour, one and one-half cupfuls of pow- 
dered sugar, and half a cupful of blanched 
almonds, chopped very fine, with a quarter 
of a cupful of almond oil. Moisten with 
two beaten eggs. Use no water, and if too 
stiff, add more egg. Roll about quarter of 
an inch thick, and cut in fancy shapes. 
Bake one hour in a moderate oven. 

Fried Chicken with Walnuts 

Two and one-half pound chicken; two 
tablespoonfuls of olive oil; one cupful of 
walnuts; two stalks of celery; one tea- 
spoonful of onion juice; two tablespoon- 
fuls of syou; one cuarter pound of white 
mushrooms. 

Use only the breast of a young chicken, 
and cut it in small cubes. Fry to a golden 
brown in two tablespoonfuls of olive oil. 
Take a cupful of chopped walnuts and 
half a pound of mushrooms cut small; 
to this add one teaspoonful onion juice 
and two tablespoonfyls of syou. Turn all 
in with the chicken and simmer half an 
hour. Thicken with corn starch and gar- 
nish with a border of whole nut meats. 
Pineapple Fish 

Two pounds of fish; one tablespoonful 
of syou; one can of preserved pineapple. ° 

Clean a haddock or codfish of about two 
pounds and take out the bones. Rub well 
with salt, and set in a fish pan. Cover 
well with boiling water, and let it sim- 
mer gently for twenty minutes. Drain 
off all the water, and add one tablespoon 
of syou and one can of preserved pine- 
apple. Let this simmer slowly for fifteen 
minutes longer. Thicken with corn starch 
or Quong San Chong, and serve with rice. 
Fried Cabbage 

Wash and shred a hard, crisp cabbage. 


‘Put olive oil in a deep pan. Add the 


cabbage with half a dozen stoned prunes 
and the juice of a lemon, pepper and salt. 
Let this slowly stew in its own juices for 
an hour or so. Serve hot. 
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If It’s Funny—Laugh 


‘Smelt the Length 

Lillie’s mother had an old-fashioned 
way of measuring a yard by holding one 
end of the goods to her nose and stretch- 
ing the piece to arm’s length. One day 
Lillie found a piece of lace. Hurrying to 
her mother she said: “Mother, please 
smell this, and let me know how long it 
— 


Somewhat Older 

I had just had my hair done in a very 
new and elaborate fashion by the hair- 
dresser. When I stood before the mirror 
to study the effect my small daughter 
came in and glanced critically at my coif- 
fure. 

“How do you like it, Madge?” I asked. 

“Well, mother,” she replied, “it makes 
you look like I was your seventh child 
instead of your first.” 


Trained 

Johnny had a bulldog that was his con- 
stant companion and a great protection to 
him, but he would not tolerate strangers. 

“Johnny,”. asked his uncle one day, 
“aren’t you afraid Sport will bite you 
some time when you are so rough with 
him?” 

“No, indeedy,” replied Johnny, “he’s 
trained to wag his tail at me and use his 
teeth on strangers.” 


Didn’t Want the Bald Spot 

When Bobby was taken to the barber 
shop for his first hair cut he seemed 
very much afraid. After much coaxing 
the barber succeeded in getting him in 
the chair. 

“Why, Bobby, it won’t hurt you to have 
your hair cut. What are you crying 
for?” 

“Well,” said the little fellow, “go ahead 
and cut it, but please don’t leave no 
round spot in the top like daddy’s.” 


The Reason 
“Mother, aren’t there any men angels?” 
“Certainly, dear.” 
“But they never have whiskers.” 
“That’s because they get in heaven by a 
close shave.” 


Defined 


Little Abie: “Fader, what is der mean- 
ing of ‘vortex’ ?” 

Father: “Vy, Abie, you don’t know? 
Vy, it’s der extra cent dey charge on 
movies.” 


Found Them 


A preacher announced that he would 
talk on “Liars” the following Sunday, and 
requested that his hearers read in advance 
the 17th chapter of St. Mark. The fol- 
lowing Sunday he asked all who had read 
that chapter to hold up their hands. More 
than one hundred hands were raised. 

“Come forward, please, all of you who 
raised your hands, for you are the ones I 
want to talk to. There isn’t any 17th 
chapter of St. Mark.” 


IT PAYS TO LOOK YOUR BEST! 


It is not always vanity that causes girls and women to 
want to look their best. Becoming clothes of a good 
quality attract less attention these days than shabby 
ones. Many a physical defect is skillfully obliterated 
by the proper kind of clothes. 


BUT IT TAKES MONEY TO BUY THEM 
You Can Earn That Money in Your Spare Time 


You can have a fur coat this winter, if you need one, 
you can have a.new suit this fall, and those new style 
boots you've been admiring. You can go for a visit 
during the holidays, or get the new furnishings you 
wanted for your house before your holiday guests 
arrive. 


If you would like to do any of these things, write to 


Mary Brown, % Half-Century Magazine 
5202 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


LET US DO YOUR 
PRINTING 


WE DO THE BEST WORK FOR LOWER PRICES 


For a limited time we are offering the fol- 

lowing prices, delivered by Parcels Post: 
100 Visiting cards $1.00—Extra quality. $1.50 
500 Business cards ... 2,00—Extra quality. 3.00 
1000 Business cards -++.+ 3.00—Extra quality. 5.00 
500 Envelopes, good quality. . .$2.00—Extra quality . $3.00 
1000 Envelopes, good quality... 3.50—Extra quality. 5.00 
500 Letter Heads, good quality .$2.50—Extra quality . $3.50 
1000 Letter Heads, good quality. 3.50—Extra quality. 5.50 
1000 Noteheads, Statements, Letter Heads..........$4.00 
1000 Four-page folders, 344 x64... cocescl ae 
1000 Four-page folders, 4 x9 iccee ED 
1000 Four-page folders, 6 x9 ...........-+-- 16,00 
Any information gladly furnished on receipt of two-cent stamp. Cash 

must accompany all orders. Orders of $4.00 or more post paid. 
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JONES & BAKER 


5204 Wabash Avenue Chicago 
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HIGH-BROWN PEROXIDE 
VANISHING CREAM 


IGH-BROWN VANISH- 
ING CREAM is a day 


cream, and does not col- 


will remain so under the most try- 
ing conditions. 
For those who have excessively oily 










lect dirt; leaves skins. 
no oil or grease on the High- 
face, and is especially Brown 
soothing and cooling. Vanishing 
High- Cream will 
Brown be found 
Vanishing vm © 
Cream is adaptable 
an excel- and reliev- 
lent prep- ing. It is 
aration for also eape- 
keeping cially pre- 
the skin pared to 
soft and be used 
pliant, as before ap- 
it smooths plying the 
out the Rouge and 
wrinkles Face Pow- 
that are der so that 


the Rouge and Face Powder will ad- 
here and be evenly distributed. 


Price 50 cents 


sure to 
deepen if 
It is pure and sweet, and 


For A Night Cream 
High - Brown Cold Cream 


SOR a dry, parched, 
] feverish or chapped 
skin, the ap- 
plication of 
High - Brown 
Cold Cream will 
bring immediate 
relief. It will 
also remedy the 
effect of the 
wind and sun. 


If used before bath- 


ignored. 


Men find it very comfortable after 
shaving as it 
softens and 
soothes the skin, 
completely van- 
ishing without 
leaving the skin 
oily. High- 
Brown Cold 
Cream is unex- 
celled as a skin 
food. It is made 









ing,, motoring or ex- 
posure of any kind to 
the sun or wind it 
will prevent sunburn 
and that roughness of 
the skin that so fre- 
quently occurs. If 
used afterwards, it 
will take away the 
sting and give prompt 
relief. To be applied 
at night, and left on 





from the finest quality 
and purest of vege- 
table oils and is an 
excellent emollient. 
Price 50c. 

We will send one jar 
each of High-Brown 
Vanishing Cream, 
High-Brown Cold 
Cream and one sam- 
ple trial size of High- 
Brown Face Powder 


until morning. for $1.00, postage paid. 


OVERTON - HYGIENIC MFG. CO. 


Dept. H. C. Be Chicago, Illinois 


THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


WERE YOU EVER 


EMBARRASSED? 


[The Half-Century will pay $1 for every letter 





ublished on ‘When I Was Most Embarassed.” 
No manuscripts will be returned. Write in ink 
on one side of the paper.] 


Learned He Was a Boob 

When I was in college I spent a sum- 
mer at a popular resort in the East. I 
was dancing with a young man whose 
name I hadn’t heard very clearly when 
we were introduced. I liked him very 
much, so agreed to cut the next dance 
which I had with someone else and sit it 
out with him. 


During the conversation he confided 
that he was a sophomore at one of the 
large universities. I, in turn, told him 
that my sister had been corresponding 
with a boob at that school who wrote’ her 
the craziest letters. “Maybe you know 
him,” I said, “his name is Bob Grayson.” 
Imagine my embarrassment when he 
handed me his card identifying him as 
Robert Grayson himself. is. B. 


Wrong Hat 


I was remodeling my old Spring hat one 
day when a friend called. She took off 
her hat and laid it on the table near the 
one I was remodeling. Both of the hats 
were black and nearly the same size, and 
both were trimmed with flowers. Ab- 
sentmindedly I picked up her hat instead 
of my own and ripped off half the flowers 
before I realized my mistake. A. M. 


Had to Diet 


Our family had been invited to dinner. 
On our return home my older sister re- 
marked that the B— family would prob- 
ably have to eat bread and water the rest 
of the week to make up for the fine dinner 
they served us. A few weeks later, we 
were again invited to the B—s to dinner 
My little sister asked Mrs. B— if. her 
family was very fond of bread and water. 
Mrs. H— laughed at her strange ques- 
tion and assured her that they were not. 

“But sister says you have to eat bread 
and water for a week every time you 
have a fine dinner, and you have them so 
often.” It is needless to say that we 
haven’t been invited since. E. Q. 


Ate the Trimming 

I had company one day when my little 
boy ran into the room and asked me if he 
could have some grapes. I told him to 
get a bunch if he could reach them or wait 
a few minutes until I came into the 
kitchen. When my guests were ready to 
leave I found my small son had pulled 
nearly all the artificial grapes from my 
guest’s new hat. 
Marcelled Shoes 


The last time I took my shoes to be re- 
paired the woman who waited on me had 
straight, gray-streaked hair. When I went 
the other night she had her hair dyed 
black and marcelled. I was so interested 
in her hair I handed her the shoes and 
said: “I want my shoes dyed and mar- 
celled.” 
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PIN MONEY HINTS 


By Helene Martin 


To Kill Worms 


If you find there are worms in the dried 
fruit you have on hand, place the fruit in 
a vessel and cover with boiling water. 
Let it stand a few moments, drain off the 
water, and place the fruit in the sun to 
dry. Put it in sacks as soon as dry, so 
that flies will not get a chance to lay eggs 
on it. You will find no further trace of 
the worms. Any dried fruit may be given 
this treatment before putting it away. 





To Keep the Carpets Bright 

Moisten some sawdust with turpentine 
and sprinkle it over the carpet. Rub in 
well, then remove with the broom or 
sweeper. The carpet will be much brighter 
and moths will not infest it. 


Cleaning Cutlery 

A splendid way to clean knives and one 
that will always save time and energy is 
the following: 

Take two pieces of wood six inches 
long, three inches wide and about two 
inches thick. Lay them side by side and 
tack a piece of felt or thick cloth over 
them so they will open and shut like a 


book. Dampen the felt and sprinkle it, 


with polish. To clean the knives, place 
the blades on the right side, then fold the 
other side over it, and, holding the cleaner 
firmly with the left hand, ran the blade 
up and down between the boards. Both 
sides of the blade are thus cleaned at the 
same time and with practically no risk of 
cutting the fingers. A good lining would 
be made of buff leather, spread with a 
paste made of one part of emery powder 
and three parts of crocus dust, mixed with 
a little sweet oil. This knife cleaner is 
always ready for use. 


Cleaning Gloves 

Colored or white kid gloves may be 
cleaned in gasoline. Put them on your 
hands and use enough gasoline to cover 
both hands. Rub the spots away with the 
tips of the fingers, rinse and finally rub 
them dry on your hands with a clean 
white cloth. 


Polishing Cut Glass 

Cut glass should always be washed in 
very hot water, but no soap is required. 
If at all blurred, the glass should be 
rubbed with whitening and polished with a 
soft piece of old newspaper. 


Group Your Tools 

Group your kitchen tools if you would 
save time. Near the stove have your gas 
lighter, pot covers, toaster, frying pans, 
flour, pepper and salt. Near the sink keep 
the brushes, dishpan, dishmop, sink stop- 
per, scrapers, soap dish and funnel. Near 
your work table keep knives, cutters, egg 
beater, flour sifter, measuring cup, meat 
grinder, spices, rolling pin and wooden 
spoons. This grouping has been found to 
be very satisfactory by many housewives. 


WHY DON’T YOU GET ACQUAINTED 
WITH YOUR RACE? 


Know the History of the Colored People 


“ENCYCLOPEDIA OF COLORED 
PEOPLE” 


Contains 

A history of the race. 

The present status of the race. 

Statistics of the colored churches showing the number of 
churches, number of church members, value of church prop- 
erty and total membership of each denomination. 

A comparison of the various religions of the world, show- 
ing the difference between Christianity and other religions, 
such as Judaism, Taoism, Mohammedanism, etc. 

A comparison of the various denominations, showing the 
real meaning of Methodism, Catholicism, Presbyterianism, etc. 

Dreams. 

Superstitions. 

Beauty hints. 

Horoscopes. 

The latest census, showing the number of colored people 
in different states and cities of the United States. 

A four-year calendar. 

And much more useful information. 
ee a a ee regular price 50c 


For a limited time we will send this book post paid to 
any address for two silver dimes or 20 cents in stamps 


THE SONGS OF OUR ANCESTORS ARE 
WELL WORTH KNOWING 
“SONGS AND SPIRITUALS” 


Contains such well known songs as 

“Going to Shout All Over God's Heaven.” 

“Every Time I Feel the Spirit.” 

“Couldn't Hear Nobody Pray.” 

“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.” 

“When the World's On Fire.” 

“Calvary.” 

“Study War No More.” 

Every colored person should know and sing these musical 
compositions of our fore-parents, for they are the only true 
American musical compositions; 32 pages and cover, 19 songs. 


Regular price, 35c 


For a limited time we will send this book post paid to any 
address on receipt of 20 cents in stamps or two silver dimes 


“THE LIFE AND WORKS OF PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR”... .$2.50 
This book should be in your library. Postage, 10 cents extra 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK CO. 


5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Illinois 








































For Sale by All 
Reliable Dealers 


A Wealth of Glorious Hair! 
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GH-BROWN HAIR GROWER i is the pack- 
age wherein this wealth is stored. Secure 
a box today from your druggist or dealer 
and be convinced of the Glorious Wealth 


—— that awaits you! 

High-Brown Hair Grower is the most remarkable and 
excellent of all preparations for the hair and scalp. Itisa 
combination Hair Grower and Hair Straightener, and is 
known to stimulate hair growth in some of the most hope- 
less cases. 

Chemically—perfect; Therapeutically—efficient; Com: 
mercially—superior. In a beautifully lithographed metal 
container. Price 50 cents. 

Our complete treatment consists of High-Brown 
Shampoo Soap, 25c; High-Brown Pressing Oil, 25c; and 
High-Brown Hair Grower, 50c. We will send you this 
combination for $1.00, postage paid, if it cannot be se- 
cured from your druggist. 

If you are troubled with Eczema, Tetter, or intense itch- 
ing, we recommend High-Brown Tetter Salve, price 40c. 
Prepared only by 
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“Oh—yes! Oh, Mr. Shayne!” he cried 
across the distances separating them. 
“Mr, Shayne—I say there! Oh, Mr. 
Shayne!” Then turning to Beth, “Don’t 
seem to notice me.” 

“Wait.” She cupped her hands to 
her mouth and cried: “Perry! O-o-oh, 
Perry!” 

A response was forthcoming, hurriedly 
a tall, bronze figure in dungarees drew 
up to the side of the dredge next the 
dug-out and doffed its helmet in a brisk 
manner, 

“Well, well, well. What a surprise! 
You two seem to be enjoying this beau- 
tiful lake that we are so energetically 
tearing up,” Shayne called to the couple 
in the dug-out amiably. 

“And what a shame!” the girl an- 
swered. “Spoiling such beautiful scenery 
with your big, heartless dredge.” 

“But if we succeed in finding what we 
are after you might not have to pay so 
much for your aluminum ware in the 
future,” he explained. 

“Is that what all this means?” Ellis 
asked, now getting a foot-hold in the 
conversation. 

“Yes, if this stuff we're taking out 
grades high enough.” 

“Why are you taking so much out for 
the assay?” 

“We're working both the shallow and 
the deep at the same time,” Shayne re- 
plied. “Not afraid of the water,'are you, 
Beth?” 

“I’m quite a mermaid so far as watet’s 
concerned,” Beth answered. “Perfectly 
at home so long as I don’t get wet.” 

“Oh, you’re a high and dry mermaid, 
I see.” 

“Precisely.” 

“'Fraid I’ll have to leave you folks a 
bit,” Shayne apologized. “Got quite a bit 
of work to get done before dark—we’re 
at this thing from sunup to sundown, 
now, you see. Some of my men are new 
tc: the work and I have to keep right 
with them. Sorry. See you again,” as 
ne disappeared across the barge. 

“Wonderful—isn’t he?” Beth asked as 
they drew away. 

“Quite so,” Ellis agreed soberly. “He 
seems so big and powerful, so success- 
ful.” 

“Yes, Perry is successful,” she mused 
seriously. “A bit too successful.” 

“Why do you say that?” he asked be- 
wilderingly. 

“As I often hear father say, Perry’s 
just about drunk with success,” she ex- 
plained. ‘Of course, you know he’s a bit 
older than myself yet I remember when 
he was at work on his course in engineer- 
ing and what remarkable work he has 
done since. For years now he’s been 
with Halverson’s and doing splendidly 
all the while. But it’s put him so far 
away from the old Perry, the first Perry 
that I knew and came to admire.” 

“Then you think him egotistic?” 

“Not one whit! On the other hand I 
believe he’s rather modest for a person 


of his race who has done so well; but he 
lives in another realm. He breathes the 
fire of his work, ‘tis true, but this fire 
seems to have nearly consumed the 
human in him. He’s just about sub- 
merged, lost in the quicksands of his own 
good fortune. I’ve so often wondered 
just what he would be like were he to 
have had to go through greater trials in 
getting to the heights to which he has 
risen. He dances a little, though, does 
fairly well at cards and tennis and the 
lighter sports, but as a companion and 
creature around the house—he is a posi- 
tive failure.” 

“A clash of temperaments, possibly.” 

“Perhaps. Yet I am not the only per- 
son to say that his is a personality of 
chemical reactions and formulae, almost 
entirely. In spite of the bon-mots that 
they often say for him with the coming 
of some fresh conquest, his club fellows 
declare that he is not a bit—er—practical 
or human in his associations and friend- 
ships.” 

“I’ve often wondered at the danger 
incident to a woman’s discussing one man 
with another,” Ellis remarked, “but with 
you, it seems easy enough.” 

“Quite often it depends on the angle 
from which the discussion is handled,” 
she replied. 

“But you and he are engaged,” he went 
on insistently. 

“Yes, he has given me this.” Their 
eyes fell on the little band of platinum 
and diamond on her finger. “But I’m 
afraid this is as far as our affair can 
go.” 

“Why?” : 

“Can’t you gather from what I’ve just 
said ?” 

“You knew this before you accepted 
that,” he indicated the ring, “didn’t you?” 
He found himself actually defending 
Shayne. 

“In part, yes. But even so, it was 
largely to appease my parents, especially 
my mother. They are very proud of 
Perry and are largely responsible for the 
affair getting as far as it did.” 

“He'll be rather undone when he finds 
this out, won’t he?” 

“He’s very quick to overcome such a 
brief change of tide. A week, a month, 
more or less and I'll be but a memory. 
Perhaps pleasant; perhaps otherwise.” 

“You can count on such mild re- 
action ?” 

“If you knew Perry as well as I do 
you'd be chunking for the shore just now, 
and making ready to spread the lunch 
that I’ve fixed instead of picking me to 
pieces,” she laughed. “I'll confess that 
this rowing makes me hungry as a bear.” 

A bit unsteadily be brought the craft 
around to the little landing, whereupon 
they got to shore and in a few moments 
were indulging in the dainty repast which 
had been so carefully prepared by Beth. 
Beth interrupted their little lunch by 
tripping over to her wraps, which lay 
near Ellis’ motorcycle, on which they had 
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SHORT CHANGE (Continued from page 4) 


come to this delightful little spot. She 
returned shortly with a sheaf of letters, 
addressed to herself and all bearing 
foreign post-marks. 

“I want you to read these,” she told 
Ellis, handing him the bundle. “They’re 
from our friend, Orland, and they tell the 
story far better than I could.” 

As he munched sandwiches and sipped 
cocoa, Ellis read each of the letters with 
an expression of wonderment constantly 
playing across his features. He had re- 
ceived a number of folders and souvenirs, 
with now and then a letter from Orland 
since he had gone from The Row, but 
none had been such letters as these. 

He knew that it was through Beth’s 
arrangement that Orland had accom- 
panied Dr. Max Wirley on an aimless 
little trip into India, Indo-China and the 
Straits Settlements. When Orland had 
first gone to Dr. Wirley with Beth, the 
Doctor: had diagnosed his case as being 
am exaggerated form of mental weakness 
induced by the rebellion of the sub- 
conscious mind, in its attempt to” assert 
itself over the conscious faculties of the 
patient. This was curable only: by re- 
moving the causes or reasons that, causea 
this misalignment of Orland’s mental 
forces. 

It had developed that Orland’s father 
had been a sea-farer and had desired 
that his son be brought up with the 
understanding that some day he would 
visit the out-of-the-way places that he 
had seen so often on his trips. The other 
members of the Guittard household had 
taught the boy (usually in his father’s 
absence) that it was wicked to lead a 
sea-rover’s life; how all profanity and 
base ribaldry had its inception in the un- 
clean minds of such “sailor-men” as asso- 
ciated with his father. 

So, torn between his father’s glittering 
accounts of far-away ports visited but 
yesterday and his mother’s and grand- 
mother’s and sister’s frightful pictures of 
the sorrow of the sea and its life he had 
come to live for but one thing: the sup- 
pression of this desire to travel. His 
mind, being in an impressignable state 
had given away in this  dortend he had 
come into manhood a baffling; unfortunate 
Troubadour of the High Roads who sang 
by day and evening of the furtherest 
ports and read into the dawn of the 
glories of the East and its splendor. 

His room, there on the Row, Beth and 
the Doctor had found piled high with 
books and charts and maps and vivid 
scenes from every land. Books, books, 
books. But always books of travel. It 
was through these that Looney "Land had 
come to know the shattered grandeur 
of the temple-places around old World 
centers: from these pages had he drawn 
such faithful pictures of the lakes. where 
monkeys chatter and swing from the 
knotted vines and the snakes shed their 
skins on the marble steps high over the 
stagnant pool, where parrakeets hang like 

(Continued on page 18) ~ 





| COLDS, PNEUMONIA | 

NEURALGIA, 

| SORE THROAT | 
Do You Dread Them? 


YOU SHOULD KEEP MUSTA- 
BALM ON HAND FOR THE 
EMERGENCY 





98 out of every 100 men, women and 
children will need Musta-Balm for one 
or more of the above ills. Cold, damp, 
chilling winds; you have a sore throat, 
cold in the head and chest; pneumonia 
is threatening; you must have Musta- 
Balm in the house ready. Write us at 
once and let us send you a 25c trial 
—. (Send stamps.) Write for our 
erms. 


THE MUSTA-BALM CO. jj 
CHICAGO, U. S. A. 
Agents Are Making Big Money. 
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| Why Don’t You Buy the Best Comb! | 


Central Brass Straightening and 
Drying Combs are the best on the 
market. They are of solid brass. 
The teeth are hand polished. 


Extra heavy brass comb, just 
the thing for hairdressers. . as 00 





With Wires handle... .c.cececcse 10 
Other combs from 75c to $3. 60. 

Extra heavy pullers, polished 
brass wooden handle........ $1.20 
Mail orders filled on receipt of 

price. Send money order or cash by 

registered letter. 

Agents Wanted—wWrite for Terms. 


THE CENTRAL COMB COMPANY 
Chicago, Illinois 





ete 





jewels in the trees and tigers glide by o 


with muffled steps. As he had read, it 
mingled with the stuff of imagination 
and Sinbad and Ali Baba lived again; to 
him had come all the poesy, the harsh- 
ness, the captivating thrill that he so 
deftly depicted for his little audiences 
along the Row. 

As Ellis read the letters on the little 
Tohonamee Terrace he breathed again the 
atmosphere that seemed to waft the smell 
of spice, tea boxes and the redolence of 
salt-air, 

In one letter, an unusually long one, 
Orland had recounted how the Doctor’s 
party had gone down to Agra, renowned 
for its Taj Mahal. Of this he had writ- 
ten: 

“Other buildings in the world have their 
own personal identity, their own attitude 
towards the ways and loves of men. St. 
Mark’s challenges the inner lives of men, 
St. Peter’s the crooking of their knees, 
the Pyramids confront the journeying of 
the sun from East to West, Salisbury 
gazes coldly and very certainly upwards 
into heaven. The Taj Mahal alone 
crouches together, still, huddled in love- 
liness and utter misery, crying only to be 
left alone with her dead. There is no 
front to the Taj; go where you will, she 
turns away and will have none of the 
world’s consolation, its sympathy, or, 
worst of all, its admiration. Blind with 
her own tears, she dwells apari, the spirit 
of love incarnate, realizing to the bitter 
dregs the uselessness of raising jeweled 
homes of marble to the unresponsive dead. 
Arjumand is dead—and not all the wealth 
of him who never had an earthly rival for 
splendor can bring-back one fleeting hour.” 

All of the letters were rich with in- 
triguing names that gave full promise of 
mystery, barbarism and color, such as 
Ravenna, Santa Cruz and Throndojeim, 
Monterey, Samarkand Baghdad, La Cu- 
ayra and Bambarough, Alleppo Cadiz, 
Lhasa and Carcassonne. And then had 
come Mandalay with its Center of the 
Universe. 
cinated Orland. And he spared none of 
his feelings when he wrote to Beth: 

“Mandalay’s Queen’s Golden Monastery 
is undoubtedly the most picturesque place 
in the east, probably in the world. The 
Araka pagoda, next to Rangoon’s Shwé 
Dagon, is the most sacred temple in all 
Burma. And I am very happy here in 
this quiet, picturesque port, hard by the 
Trawaddi. And why shouldn’t I be? 

“After all, it is difficult to be sad when 
one is wearing white silk and a tight, pink 
turban, and the women and children are 
dazzling in lemon yellow, Venetian red and 
olive green. And as Papa and Mama and 
Bébé ‘Thingumayjig’ saunter past they feel 
secure, with the same sort of security and 
confidence that I have learned to know in 
you, as they flash the family ring, usually 
a big, bad Cabochon ruby from Mogok; 
this to tide over a month or two when 
the rice is scarce and times are a bit 
tight.” 


SHORT CHANGE (Continued from page 17) 


Quite naturally this town fas- | 
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Then came the last letter in which Or- 
land jubilantly announced to his bene- 
factress : 

“Three days ago I had my last little 
spell. It was only transitory, though, 
lasting for a brief three minutes. Doctor 
Max assures me that my ‘bogey’ has gone 
to come no more. You don’t know how 
I feel! Cured!! And through you! And 
not one drop of medicine, either. I shall 
never be able to thank you for making 
this trip possible for me. Although I 
came as a sort of valet to the Doctor, I 
know I have enjoyed our jaunt a hundred 
times more than has he or any of the 
others of the party. The cure was sim- 
ple, though, wasn’t it? Merely encour- 
aging me to do the thing that caused such 
a hapless conflict between my conscious 
and sub-conscious mentalities. And all 
these years I have been driving myself 
farther down the worst road that mortal 
can travel by suppressing my desires in- 
stead of allowing them to come to the 
surface and so wear themselves off. 

“Out from Singapore I have sent you a 
souvenir of this happy occasion. It’s a lit- 
tle thing, just a bit of jade and hand carv- 
ing; a set of earrings that I picked up 
from a little Malay not so long ago. You 
will have little difficulty in deducing why 
I sent a set of earrings as a little token of 
appreciation of the many good things that 
you have done for me. From our next 
stopping place I intend to post our mutual 
friend, Ellis, a letter telling him of my 
recent good fortune. It shall be a matter 
of six weeks or more before he will hear 
from me, though, as we are about to 
plunge straight into the heart of this-land 
of mystery. (I have always felt him a 
blithering fool—the dear boy—for not at- 
tempting to unseat the ‘High and Mighty 
from the throne of your favor!)” 

Ellis reread this parenthesized bit of ran- 
dom writing several times; he knew at 
once that the phrase “High and Mighty” 
referred to Shayne. Then with an air of 
profound impressiveness he returned th. 
letters to Beth. 

“How good you are!” he exclaimed. 
“The things that you have done for him, 
and for me as well!” 

“Could I have done any of these things 
but for your help?” she asked sweetly. 

“But I’m a cad,” he said miserably. 
“T’ve lived a lie from the first night I met 
you there on the Row. Remember the 
‘D.S.C’?, Pure hokum! I was merely 
playing on your sympathies when I allowed 
you to believe it a ‘Cross’. I feel so 
miserable when I think of the remarkable 
manner in which you have brought me 
around to the better days that I now en- 
joy. After all, I’m only a bit of short 
change, trying very hard, just now, to ac- 
quire all the faultless gleam of the pure 
gold of yourself.” 

“Now that better days have come,” she 
murmured, “I wouldn’t be so abject about 
those other things that only served to bring 
us together.” 

(Continued on page 19) 
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AT THE THEATRE 





By Mary Black 


N O doubt you have been invited to 
places and have been in doubt as to 
what was correct and proper. It is so 
embarrassing to make a blunder. Often 
you refuse to attend an enjoyable func- 
tion because you are not sure just what 
you should wear, or how you should con- 
duct yourself when you get there. 

Let us take the theatre, for example, 
and what applies to the theatre applies to 
concerts, musicals and operas as well. 
When a man antl woman enter the the- 
atre together, the usher leads the way, the 
man should follow him and the lady 
should follow the man—just a few feet 
behind him and a little to the left. They 
should not walk down the aisle arm in 
arm. 

Wraps should either be checked or re- 
moved in the lobby, carried over the arm 
and placed over the back of the chair. 
If the seats are close together and the 
wrap is likely to disturb those back of 
you, keep it on your lap. It is extremely 
impolite to remove the wraps after the 
performance has begun, or to put them on 
before the last curtain falls. 

Hats should be removed as soon as one 
is seated. If a veil is worn over the 
head, simply drop it back over the shoul- 
ders. 

If you are late, beg the pardon of those 
you are forced to pass in getting to your 
seat. 


Absolute silence should reign from the 
first chord of the orchestra until the fall 
of the curtain. It is extremely discour- 
teous to talk or whisper during a per- 
formance. Care should be taken that the 
program does not rustle. 

It is permissible and natural expression 
of pleasure to clap the hands, but let 
your applause be short and hearty. Do 
not whistle, stamp the feet or hiss, for 
such conduct is annoying to performers. 

A man may leave his place during inter- 
mission once during an evening. He 
should excuse himself before leaving. 
However, if the lady acompanying him is 
to be left alone during his absence, he 
should not leave, but call an usher to at- 
tend his wants. ' 

It is permissible to talk about the play 
during intermission or to visit friends in 
nearby boxes. But care should be taken 
that you are in your place when the cur- 
tain rises. 

It is extremely rude to laugh or carry 
on a frivolous conversation if the play is 
a sad or very serious one, but on the 
other hand one should wear a cheerful 
countenance if the play is lively and full 
of humor. Smile as much as you please, 
but do not laugh aloud. 

In leaving the theatre the woman leads 
the way. The man makes every effort 
to protect her from the crowd. Wraps 
are donned in the lobby. 


| | SHORT CHANGE | 
(Continued from page 18) 
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“Yet I can’t forget how I conspired. 
The little meetings that we’ve had; I only 
come to accept these because I wanted to 
make ‘sham-love’ to you. I may have 
seemed intensely interetsed in you at the 
little supper parties, but it all came of my 
plan to deceive you into believing myself 
in love with you.” 

He paused in miserable contemplaiton of 
this fine web of lies, now so rent in 
places. The girl was looking across To- 
honamee’s dappling surface. In her si- 
lence she may have been weighing his 
every word; again, she may have been 
weighing the other love against this new 
love that she felt was soon to sweep her 
from her feet. But Ellis had more to 
say: 

“I have lived through this day a thou- 
sand times; this day when I would have 
you here or in some like place. But I did 
not intend that matters should take the 
turn that they have. I was to burn your 
lips with my kisses, whisper words of 
adoration in your ears, lift you, for the 
nonce, from earthly consideration into a 
realm ruled over by my love—or so were 
you to believe. Then—I would leave you. 
Absolutely and irrevocably. For I thought 
you just a weary little butterfly with droop- 
ing wings, beaten by the winds of mis- 
chance, that had finally come to rest with 





Dixie Loomis. But these letters, my re- 
turn to the Service Corporation people 
after redeeming my motorcycle, the steadi- 
ness with which you’ve held me to the path 
that leads to worthiness ——” 


“Let’s not make our afternoon end in a 
confessional,” Beth interrupted, feeling 
that Ellis was about to exhaust himself 
with his ponderous “confession.” “What 
would you think of me, bedaubed with 
paint and powder, dressed sleazily, trying 
to cheapen my appearance and setting out 
to study a group of my own people as 
though they were scarce worthy of being 
called human beings. That’s what it all 
was—just a lark. I grew tired of the dull, 
dreary sameness of Gramercy Court and 
its people, so I set out on a bit of ad- 
venture, just to find something to laugh 
about.” 

“Just to find something to laugh 
about’?” Ellis repeated. “Then Dixie 
Loomis —that was just a farce? You 
didn’t need her at all?” There was evident 
relief in his voice. 


“No. Just an effort to impress her with 
my sincerity so as to gain access to the 
place where I could study the sordid in- 
tricacies of some of the little problems 
that came to her.” ' 


(To be concluded) 
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CLASSIFIED ADS 


RATES FOR CLASSIFIED ADS—10c 
per agate line. No ad accepted for less 
than 30 c. 


HELP WANTED—MALE 
SALESMEN—HIGH-CLASS PROPO.- 


sition; big money to men who will put 
forth the effort; experience unnecessary. 
For particulars write AK-21, Half-Cen- 
tury Magazine. 


SALESMEN—TO SELL TOILET 
Soap; can make $150 to $200 a month. 
Address BK-29, Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESMEN — TO SELL HIGH 

grade toilet articles direct to the trade; 
sell on sight; can make $12 to $15 a day. 
Address F. Hill, 4816 St. Lawrence Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 


SALESMEN—IN ALL PARTS OF 

the country to sell cigars. First class 
salesmen can earn good incomes. Call or 
write the C. A. Cigar Co., 5204 Wabash 


Ave. 





STUDENTS—CAN MAKE MONEY IN 
their spare time. Experience unneces- 
sary. Address F. V., Half-Century Maga- 


zine. 


HELP WANTED—FEMALE 


<rseemsseeesnniteneptieiindiamenp arcliaaialaerlecmeimaniian 
GIRLS—EXPERIENCED, FOR LIGHT 
factory work; best working conditions, 
good salary; -half-day Saturday. Ad- 
dress CK-28, Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESWOMEN — EXPERIENCED 

and inexperienced; house to house 
proposition; big returns; chance to make 
your holiday money. Address EK-28, 
Half-Century Magazine. 


STENOGRAPHER — FIRST-CLASS, 
between 18 and 30, one with knowledge 
of bookkeeping preferred. State salary 
expected and previous experience. Write 
DK-27, The Half-Century Magazine. 


WOMEN AND GIRLS—YOU CAN 

make $20 a week if you will devote 
four hours a day to our proposition. 
Pleasant work, experience valuable but 
not absolutely necessary. H-28, The Half- 
Century Magazine. 








REAL ESTATE 





FOR SALE—FOUR-FLAT BUILD- 
ing, brick, strictly modern; good trans- 
portation; electric lights, steam heat, 
hardwood floors. In first-class condition. 
Price $19,500; $5,000 cash, balance like 
rent. Address M. C.-26, The Half-Cen- 
tury. 





MISCELLANEOUS 





FORD CAR—IN GOOD CONDI- 
tion; 5 pass.; late model. Bargain. Ad- 
dress E. L.-31, The Half-Century. 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER — FIRST- 

CLASS condition; No. 10 model, $45; 
bargain. Robins, 4454 Calumet Ave. 
Chicago. 
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— YOUR CORNS HURT 
“S WHY NOT GET RID OF THEM 


Apply a few drops of CORN-OUT to that old aching 
corn or callous for two or three nights. The soreness 
stops and in a short time you can lift it off without a 
hint of pain. 

CORN-OUT removes hard corns, soft corns, corns 

between the toes and all callouses 


THE CORN-OUT REMEDY CO. 


CHICAGO, 
ILL. ya 


Price, 25c Jaw 
AGENTS ; 
WANTED 
Liberal a 
Terms 
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THE PRISCILLA 
CONVERTIBLE 
BRACELET SET. 


All 11-Ligne or 3-0 si 
“Areala” | and “Trinity” 


movements are 


netic, adjusted ont tien hig 
finished throughout. 
posed pallets and wind 
wheels, of selected 

jewels, 10-year gold 

plain polish hinge back 
cases, 10-year . 


expansion an 


bracelets. Extra thin 
models furnished com- 


plete, only $11.50. 


The Chicago Watch and Jewelry 


5207 State Street 





CHICAGO 
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IS CARD PLAYING WICKED? 

(Continued from page 9) 
coupled with garntbling probably causes 
many members of the clergy to condemn 
the game. But do we not participate in 
games of chance, cover them with a beau- 
tiful veil of charity or call them by some 
other name and thereby let them slip by 
without criticism? 

Our hard-working family —we'll call 
them the Jones family, for convenience— 
pay the ten cents admission at the door; 
being four of them, that’s forty cents. 
Before they get a chance to look around, 
Brother Smith approaches Brother Jones 
and says, “Buy a chance on this phono- 
graph, Brother Jones; it’s only twenty-five 
cents a chance and the person holding the 
lucky number will get a fine phonograph 
worth $200.” Brother Jones really wants 
a phonograph, so he buys a chance for 
each member of the family—$1. He wins 
the phonograph. But he took a chance, 
just as any other gambler would, staked 
his money and won. The others who took 
chances on the machine took chances and 
lost. He was not considered wicked be- 
cause he won the phonograph, nor were 
those condemned who lost, because the 
money went to the church. 

Baseball, football, elections, the weather, 
auto races, foot races, the price of food 
and wearing apparel and thousands of 
other topics offer means of gambling, but 
are not condemned. Is not the condemna- 
tion of card playing very much like the 
old adage, “Straining out the gnats and 
swallowing camels” ? 


IT CAN’T BE DONE 


(Continued from page 3) 
try of one group of people might 
be followed by an attempt to 
force out others. These groups of 
people, though white, or classed 
as such, will protest. 

One of these latter groups says: 
“There can be no such thing as 
class legislation in the United 
States. We cannot “send” a 
Negro to Liberia or to any other 
place unless he is willing to be 
sent. If there is a Negro prob- 
lem, the blame may be justly laid 
at the door of the white man. We 
dare not shift this responsibility 
to the shoulders of the Negro. It 
is not only unjust, but it is con- 
trary to the Constitution to speak 
of sending the Negro to any coun- 
try.” 

It is just as unreasonable to 
suppose it is possible to establish 
a separate state in Africa and 
force all the members of our race 
to go there, without a protest, as 
it would be to suppose it possible 
to force all the Jews to live in 
the state of Georgia or all the 
Catholics to live in the state of 
Texas, or all the red-haired peo- 
ple to live in some other state. 
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THE PEOPLE’S FORUM 





The Half-Century Magazine will be pleased to publish the expressions of the 
readers on current topics that are of interest to the race. As but limsted space can be 
given, writers are requested to confine their articles to 200 or 300 words. Letters for 
this column must be signed with the name and address of the writer, as an evidence 
of good faith. However, publication of name will be omitted if requested. 

As this is an expression of our readers promiscuously, the Half-Century does not 


assume any of the responsibility for the ideas set forth. 


More Respect 

Goldsboro, N. C., Jan. 18, 1922—When 
you read of the awful conditions in the 
Southland and know of the Jim Crowism, 
you wonder why God lets such conditions 
go on. Here is one reason: God helps 
those who help themselves. Let us teach- 
ers and preachers train our young boys 
and girls to have self-pride. Train the 
boys to respect the girls in their classes. 
When this is done, the Colored man will 
respect his women folk; he will have been 
trained to do so. 

If we do this thoroughly, we, as a race, 
will be in position to demand something. 

MRS. M. L. M. 


Made Her More Liberal 

Waycross, Ga., Feb. 15, 1922.—Jean Vol- 
taire Smith’s article on dancing has given 
me a new light on an old subject. I have 
always considered dancing a wicked, fool- 
ish waste of time, but giving the matter a 
second thought, I do not recall a single 
one of my friends who dance who are 
troubled with either liver spots or rheu- 
matism. It must be the exercise, they say, 
that is so helpful to those who suffer with 
those conditions. 

Neither do I recall any instance where 
dancing is condemned in the Bible. That 
does not mean that I expect to dance, nor 
do I expect to permit dancing in my 
home, but it does help me to be more lib- 
eral with those who do. 

MARY HELEN JONES. 
Watching Bill 

Nashville, Tenn., Feb. 15, 1922—I am 
glad to see the McAdoo Baker articles 
again. I have always found them helpful 
and feel sure that all who read them will 
be benefited. I started out very much as 
Bill did, and, like ‘Bill, I am finding it 
hard pulling. For this reason I am wait- 
ing anxiously for the coming issue to see 
how Bill solved this problem. 

ANOTHER BILL. 


More Black Representatives 

Chicago, Feb. 18, 1922—There are men 
of our group who say this is not the op- 
portune moment for Negro representation 
in our national legislative hall. Then, 
when is the time? Can dogs speak for 
cats? Would we have made a German a 
sentry on our firing line in the late war? 
No! Then why should there be a white 
representative where the bulk of electors 
are Negroes? 

I have listened to speech after speech 
and read newspapers and magazines about 
what this one and that of other races has 
done for us, and have retired with the 
paramount idea that we should do some- 
thing for ourselves. Maybe I am preju- 
diced, maybe I see nothing but black, but 
who has made me so? I have tried to be 
unbiased and of a liberal mind, and have 
found it useless, for I am _ confronted 
every day with the insidious propaganda 
that black is deplorable. 

Too long have we backed men who 
rode into office on our votes, with flow- 
ery promise, a smile and a handshake, 4nd 
things that have been of vital interest to 
us have slept while the time rolled by, or 
have been absent at roll-call when things 
of detriment were passed. Shall we con- 
tinue to pull chestnuts? No! We have 
been the checker long enough; we should 
be the players. Let there be black rep- 
resentation from every district where the 
black vote predominates, and now its the 
time! STEPHEN J. YOUNG. 


More Beauties 

Vicksburg, Miss., Jan. 30, 1922.—You 
closed your Beauty” Contest too soon. 
There are no prettier girls in the country 
than those in Mississippi. There are sev- 
eral in this town who are pretty enough 
to carry off a prize in any contest. 

Wei. J. 


THE EVOLUTION OF BILL JONES 


(Continued from page .6) 





a delivery at a certain time, he should 
live up to that promise. 

The topmost rung of the ladder of 
success in business is so high that we 
sometimes think it is unattainable,—be- 
yond the reach of one man’s lifetime; but 
every captain of industry,—Morgan, 
Rockefeller, Carnegie, Ford—was once 
a private in the ranks. 

The great success, like the careers of 
all of us, merely consist of a specific be- 
ginning,—an advance by small individual 


steps and a purpose attained. The man 
at the top got there because he made 
the right start,—because every step he 
took was forward,—because his purpose 
was big,—because he played fair. 
To be in trade is no longer a reproach. 
Business as it is constituted today af- 
(Continued on page 22) 
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“How to Finance a Business” 
By McAdoo Baker 
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Cleanliness 
and Good Cheer 
Follow the Use of 






Universal 


Metal Polish 


Does Not Scratch 
Gives a Brilliant Polish | 







There is no better 
Metal Polish made 


for 


Fine Cooking Utensils 
Silver 
Aluminum 
Gas Stove Trimmings 
Bath Room Fixtures 
Faucets 


Ivory 
Celluloid 


















Insist on the Best 


Two sizes—35 cents 


and 60 cents postpaid 


UNIVERSAL 


POLISH COMPANY 
5344 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 


Sent to any address on 
receipt of price 








ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER 


Impure Blood causes many dif- 
ferent human afflictions. Rheuma- 
tism, Gout, Scrofula, Pimples, 
Malaria, and General Debility are 
a few of the number. 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER is a highly meritorious rem- 
edy and will relieve many of the 
diseases caused by the presence of 
impurities in the blood. 


It is a tonic and helps to re- 
store lost vigor, building up the 
system so that nature can throw 
off and overcome these much- 


dreaded troubles of the body. 


If you are partly sick and 
chronically troubled with lassitude 
or tired feeling and your sleep is 
not restful, we strongly recom- 
mend ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER. 
Price $1.00—10c for Postage 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER contains no injurious drugs, chemicals 
or narcotics, but is made from the purest ingredients that are known by 


doctors to have highly remedial properties as a blood purifier and blood 
tonic. 


Advance Kidney and Backache Pills 


CS These pills are prepared to relieve and correct 
= = ifaulty kidney action. Many of the ailments of 
the human body can be traced to faulty kid- 

wef! ney action; particularly constipation, bilious- 

-jness, headaches, torpid liver and often rheu- 

= “!matism; also inflammation of the kidneys, 

'.. backache, lumbago, scanty and scalding urine, 


weak bladder. 


If your bowel action is not free and regular, 

it almost invariably means that the kidneys and 

liver are not functioning properly. Then, be- 

| fore it is too late, buy a box of ADVANCE 

“| KIDNEY AND BACKACHE PILLS. They 

gican be depended upon to act quickly but 

gently, and will leave no weakening after effects 

—one or two before going to bed and in the 

morning you will feel like a different person. 

These pills will be found very valuable as a family remedy, and 

many families keep a box always on hand; they are like the 
“stitch in time.” 


Sent to any address on receipt of price. 
Price 50c 
Add 10 cents postage 
AGENTS WANTED 


Prepared by 


Advance Medical Laboratories 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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HAVE YOU A GOOD 
MEMORY? 


1. Why is the skin loose between the 
thumb and forefinger? 

2. Which is nearer to New York, Chi- 
cago or Louisville? 

3. Why does frost melt around the 
nails in boards before it melts on the 
boards themselves? 

4. How much faster does sound travel 
in water than in air? 

5. How many shots were required to 
take the island of Guam? 

6. What European language is most 
widely used? 

7. What is the highest mountain in the 
United States (not territories) ? 

8. Where does the cobra carry his 
poison? 

9. What name is given to that line 
above which more snow falls than the 
summer months can thaw? 

10. Why is the sea salt? 


ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S 
QUESTIONS 

1. Inhabitants of Maco, China, are 
Portuguese. 

2. Fox Talbot, an Englishman, pro- 
duced the first photo prints from paper 
negatives in 1839. 

3. Dr. James McCune Smith of New 
York was said to be the first member of 
the race to establish a pharmacy in the 
United States. 

4. Primus Hall opened the first sep- 
arate school for colored children in Mas- 
sachusetts in 1798. 

5. Eleven meters make twelve yards. 

6. According to the document found in 
Naples in the 19th Century, the death war- 
rant of Jesus was signed on March 27, 
A. D. 3. It was signed by Pontius Pilate 
and witnessed by Daniel Robani, Joannus 
Robani, Raphael Robani and Capet. 

7. The Kohinoor diamond weighs 106 
carats. 

8. Santa Fe, N. M., was settled in 
1582. 

9. Jean Baptiste, Point au Sable, was 
the first member of the race to settle in 
Chicago. 

10. Mathew Henson, a colored man, is 
the only living man who has reached the 
North Pole. 


THE EVOLUTION OF BILL 

JONES 
(Continued from page 21) 
fords ample opportunity’ for the highest 
honors, for the most endearing fame and 
for unlimited wealth and power. It is 
the field to attract the able and ambitious 
and in which to exercise the greatest 
talent. 

So it was with Bill; although of lim- 
iied education, he was honest, his pur- 
pose was good and he resolved to win. 
He worked to win by honesty, economy 
and persistent industry; he did win, and 
became a highly respected citizen, the 
proud owner of a beautiful home, he 
sent his children to college, and built up 
a business to which his people could 
point with pride. 
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